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	A Strange Place

**Hello and Welcome to my first FanFic so... its probably going to be awful... Just... Yeah...**

**Anyway , I hope you enjoy!**

'Hello' = thought

"Hello" = speach

* * *

><p>I grunted in pain as I fel back on to the low stone wall, I looked at them again. Gary and his two cronies, Dylan and Cout , Had cornerd me after school to inact revenge for showing them up in Maths by awnsering a question he couldn't. <p>

These complete ass holes had been finding excuses to pick on me EVERY FREAKING DAY FOR NO REASON! I hated them with every inch of my being. 

I sank down on to the cold , damp concrete pavement Utterly deafeated. Seeing this Gary moved Forward , drawing back his fist but before he could sink it into my battered face I got up and ran to the left for five meters and ducked into a alley. I ran down that onto the nabouring street and ducked behind a recycling bin. 

Not my most proud moment in my life but it acheived what i wanted it too. Dylan and Cout ran past thinking i had gone on ahead closely followed by Gary , lumbering and weezing. 

Sighing I got up, 'Today of all days' I thought to my self and began the long slow trudge towards my house 

Half a Hour later I got home to see my sister crying on the stairs. My sister, Ashley was realy pretty had Terrible Agoriphobia meaning that she spent most days locked in her room 

She also REALY Dindn't like it when i was late due to the fact that she thought i was dead every single time... which is most times... 

I rushed other and gave her a hug. she screamed at first but then realised who it was a started crying again , hugging me within a inch of my life."ashley... Im sorry... I won't do it again I promise" I said after a minute or two. 

A while later , after she calmed down , I walked up too my room and looked in my mirror. gazing back at me was a black haired kid with dark brown eyes and no social skills a all. 

I was , what my peers described , as a Complete freaking loner. I was shy and had been since forever. I had no friends or anybody who would actualy miss me other that my family. I wore a black hodie , blue jeans and blue and black shoes as well as a blue , woolen racoon hat. my face was covered in bruises due to my complete beating , and clothes were covered in dirt. 

I sighed and switched on my PC. When it had booted up a message apeared saying WELCOME. ' what the fuck' , the message turned red and I started to feel realy strange. 'What the Fuck is going on!'. My vision began to sway and I fell over. My eyelids began to droop... 

I woke up on a beach. I felt the sun beating down and smiled. 'This is nice... let me just stay here a while...'. Ten minutes later my eyes snapped open 'This seems realy... Cubuler? WHAT THE FUCK! AM I DREAMING. Ive read about lucid dreams before but this is incredibly life like . I looked out at the completly flat ocean. a verry cubey squid was lazing. 

'SERIOUSLY! WHAT THE ACTUAL FUCK!' 

* * *

><p><strong>And so that is my first chapter.<strong>

**I hope you enjoyed the thing that *COUGH* I didn't remake 5 times to make it half decent *COUGH* *COUGH***

**anyway Hope you enjoyed the small starter that hopefully will get better and Ill see you in the next chapter :D**

**I will try to Upload every weekend. Hopefully.**


End file.
